Tht mofl lanteffiahk T ragedie 

Dmct. CA^^ffMthjfyeres wants wit, thy wit wantjcdge 
And manners to intrude where I am grac d, 

And may for ought thou knoweftaiFcfted be. 

D iw?m«/,thoudoofl:ouerwectt€inall, 
Andfoio this, to beare me down: with braues, 

Tis not thcdifFcrenceofayereortwo 
Makes me leffe gracious, or thee more fortunate s 
I am as able, and as fit as thou. 

To ferue, and to deferue ray Miftris grace, 

And that my fword vpontheefhall approucj 
And plead my pafTions for LitHiniasXouc* 

Moore Cl u bs, clubs, thefc louers will not keep the peace. 
Tyeme. Why boy, although our mother (vnaduizd) 
Gaueyoua daiihfing rapier by your fide, 

Are y ou fo defprat growne to threat your friendsf 
Goe too : hauc your lath glued within your fheath, 
Tillyou knowbctter bow to handle it. . 

Chiron. Meane whilcfir^with the little skill lhaue, 
Full well fhalc thou percciue how much 1 dare. 

Demet. I boy, grow y e fo braue? they draw, 

Aron. Why how now Lords > 

So neere the Emperours pallace dare you draw 
Andmaintainefueb a quarrcll openly ? 

Foil well I wote,tbe ground ofall this grudge, 

I would not for a million cf gold, 

Thecaufc wereknownetothemicmoftconcernes* 

Nor would yourhoble mother for much more 
Be fodiflionoredintbe CouitofRomc. 

For fliameputvp. 

Demet, Notljtilllhancfhcatbd 
My ri^icrin his bofome, and withall 
Thrim thefe reprochfull fpccches downe his throat, 

That he hath breathd in my dilhonourhccrc, 

Chiron, For that lam prepard, and full rcfolude, 

Eoulo 


of Tim Aadromeui, 

Foulefpoken Coward, that thundreft with fhytonguej 

And with thy weapon nothing durft performc, 

J/oere. Away 1 fay* . 

Now by the Gods that warlike adore. 

This petty brabble will vndoo vs all : 

Why Lords, and thinkeyou nothow dangerous 

It is to ice vpon a Princes right f 

What is Laninia then become foloofe, 
Ori?4/iM»«ifodcgenerate, , , , 

That for her loue fuch quarreUmay be brocht. 

Without controuIcment,iuftice, or rcuengc? 

Young Lords beware, and fhould the Emptefle know,. 
Thisdifeords ground, the muficke would not plcafc. 

Chiron. I care not I, knew fhe and all the world, 
IloueA*j«i»wmorethenallthc world. (choife 

Fernet. Youngling Icarncthou to make fomc meaner 
JLauinia is thine elder brothers hope. 

Moore, Why areyemad ? or know ye notin Rome, . 
How forioiusaodimpatient they be. 

And cannot brooke competitors I’nlouc ? 

I tell you Lords, you doc but plotyour deaths. 

By this deuife. 

Chiron, A theufand deaths would Ipropofc,. 
Toatchicucherwhomeldo loue. 

Aron, Toatchieucher,how? 

Demetri, Why, makes ihou it fo ftrangc? 

Sbeeis a woman, therefore may be woo’d, 

Shec is a woman, therefore may be wonne, 

Shee is Lauinia therefore muft be lou’d. 

Y/hatman, more water glideth by the mill 
Then wots theMiller of,and eafie it is, 
Ofacutloafctoftcalea It iiic wcknow s 
Though be the Emperours brother, 

Better tiicn he haus wornc rnlcans badge* 
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